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YOUNG MAN. [With her hand to his lips] And more !

[He kisses her hand till she draws it away*

YOUNG WOMAN. But are people ever faithful ?   Look at me I

YOUNG MAN. You had no luck, Nell,    The real thing's a divine
accident, and it's happened to us.

YOUNG WOMAN. So all lovers say until they've had enough*
You don't know me, Tony, you don't know me.

YOUNG MAN. Better than you know yourself.

YOUNG WOMAN. I'm a selfish baggage.    I want my own way.

YOUNG MAN. More than you want me ?

YOUNG WOMAN. Perhaps.   I'll have to be tested.

YOUNG MAN. You will be.

YOUNG WOMAN, And suppose I don't stand fire ?

YOUNG MAN. You will.

YOUNG WOMAN, But if I didn't!

YOUNG MAN. [Sombrely] " Who dares not put it to the touch ? "

YOUNG WOMAN, Do you despise me, Tony ?

YOUNG MAN. <e Thou art my Love, and I alway------"

YOUNG WOMAN. Tony, you're single-hearted, you ought to be
exhibited. Listen!

[They listen.    The violinist has begun toplaj the ** Cumpartita*']
" Cumparsita 1"    My favourite tango.

YOUNG MAN. [Filling the glasses and holding his up] Nell 1 Death
to doubt!

YOUNG WOMAN. [Raising her glass] ** Death to------'*

[The light goes out.

YOUNG MAN. Hallo 1

YOUNG WOMAN. Is that an omen ?

YOUNG MAN. A good one. To our leap in the dark. No heel-
taps.                                                                              [Drinks*

YOUNG WOMAN. [Drinking-with a little laugh] Well 1 Light up J
There ate some candles on the dressing-table,

YOUNG MAN. It'll come up again directly. There's light enough
to eat by. Eat, pretty creature, eat 1                       [They sit and eat.

YOUNG WOMAN. Feasts in the datk at school! Sardines on Bath
Olivers, rolling off on to the beds. This wine's going right down
into my toes. D'you know that feeling? Darling Tony! You
have been sweet to me to-day. After my exhibition on the boat!
If you could stand that, you can stand anything*

YOUNG MAN. From JOT, Nell.

YOUNG WOMAN, Tony, you're a fanatic 1 [Holding out her glass.]
My love to you!

with her candle is seen in the corridor. They clink jtfajtsts*
The door is burst open ; BRYN, with her lighted ctrndk* stands
before them.